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The death of the Prinss of Conds, which oo
etrred In the spring of 1688, by depriving me
* of my only patron reduced me to auch straits
that the winter of that year, which saw the
King of Navarre comse to spond his Christmas
Bt Bt Jean d'Angsly, saw the lowest depth of
‘amy fortunes. Idld not know at this time-I
Jmay confean it to-day without shame—whither
(4o turn for a gold erown or a new scabbard,
“and neither had nor discerned any hope of
' mployment. The poace. Iately patehed up at
lols batween tho King of Franco and the
llauua. persunded many of the Hugnenots
hat their final ruin was ot hand; it could not
11l their exhausted troasury, or enabls them
to put fresh troops into the flold.

The doath of this Prince had left the King of
Navarre without a rival in the affections of the
Tluguenots, the Viscount of Turenns, whose
tucbulont ambition alroady began to make
{tsslf foit, and ML Ao Chatillon ranking next to
him. It was my i1l fortune, however, to be
equnlly unknown to all these leaders, and as
the month of Docember which saw me thus
minorably straitened saw me also reach the

,age of 40, which I regard, differing In that
from mecay. as tho grand climacterlo of &
Pman’s lifo, it will bo belteved that I had need
all the cournge which religion and a cam-
tgner's 1ife could aupply.
'?l:nd been compelled some time before to

1l all my horsos, exanpt the black Bardinian
with the white spot on the forehead: and I

.mow found mynoll obliged to part also with
v valet do chambre and groom, whom I dls-

{nsed on the same day, paying them their
‘svages with the lnst links of gold ehaln lelt to
me It was not withoutgrlef and dismay that

!'l saw mysoll thus stripped of the appurte-
*pances of A man of birth, and driven to groom
imy own horsp under eover of night. Dut this
‘ was not the worst. My dross, which sufferod
pomewhat from this menial emovloyment,
pegan In no leng time to boar witnoss to my

ge of circumstances; o that on the day

f the King of Navarre's entrance into Bt

ean I darod not face the erowd, always qulck
r' romark tho poverty of those above them,
i{put was fain to keep within doors and wear
| out my patlence In the garret of the cutler's

ouse In the Rue de la Coutellarle. which was
iall the lodging I could now afford.
r Tardleu, 'tls astrange world! Strange the
!'‘thon, and strange the now | My reflactions on
that day, I remember. were most melancholy.

Look at It how I wwould, Teould notbutsee that

my llfo's apring was over. Thecrows' feet were

gathering about my eyes, and my mustachios,

which seemed with each day ot {ll fortune to

stand out more flercely in proportion as my
? face grow leaner. wero already gray. Iwas
ont at elbows, with empty pockets, and a
sword which peered through the sheath. The
meanest ruffler, who with broken feather and
tarnished lace awaggered at the heslaof Tu-
renne, was scarcely to be distinguished from
me. I had still, it is true, a rock and a few
barren acres in Brittany, the last remains of
the family property: but the small sums
which the farmers could afford to pay were
gent anoually to Paris to my mother, who had
no other dower. And this I would not toueh,
belng minded to die a gentleman, even if I
oould not live in that estate.

Bmall as were my expoctations of success,
pineo I had no one at the King'a side to push
my busineas, nor sany friend at court, I never-
theleas did all I sould. Idrew up a petition,
and, lying in walt one day for M. Forget. the
King of Navarre's secrstary. placed itin his
hand, begging him to lay {t before that Prince,
He promised to do so. politely and with as
much lip-civility as I had a right to expect.
Tut the eareloas manner in which he doubled
up the paper on which I had spent so much
labor and thrust it into his pouch, no less than
the covert sneor of his valet, who ran after me
to getthe customnary present—and ran, ns I still
blush to remembor, in valn—warned me to re-
train from hope.

In this, however, having little save hope
lott. I fallod so signally as to spend the next
day and the day after in n fever of alternate
confldence and despalr. the cold fit followlng
the hot with parfect regularity. Atlength, on
the morning of the third day—I remember it
lacked but three of Christmus—I hoard a step
on the stalrs. My landlord llving in the ahop
and the two Intarvening floors belng empty, I
had no doubt the message was for me, and
weant outalde the door to recelve It my flrst
glanoe at the mossenger confirming me in my
highest hopes as well as in all that I had ever
heard of the generosity of the King of Navarra.
I recognized the lad for oneof the royal pagens,
a saucy fellow, who had & day or two belors
eried " 0ld Clothes!" after me (n the street. I
was vary far{rom rosenting this now, howaver,
nor did he appenr to recall it, so that I drew
the happlest sugury. as to the contents of the
pots he bore, from the politeness with which
he presented It to me.

1 would not, however, run the risk of a mls-
take, and asked him directly and with formal-
ity It it was for me.

Heo answered with the utmost respeot that
it was for the Sleur de Marsac, and for me if
I wore he,

“Thoro Is an answer, perhaps ?' I snid, see-
Ing that he lingerod.

“The King of Navarre, sir, will receive your
answor in person. I balieve,” he replled, with
alow bow. And witn that. replacing the eap,
which he had doffed out of respect for me, he
turnod and went down the stairs.

Iteturning to my room and looking the door,
I hastily opened the missiva, which was sealed
with a Iarge seal, and found Its contents to
oxcead all my oxpactations. The King of Na-
varre deslred me to walt on him at noon on
the followlog day, and the letter concluded
with such expressions of kindness and good
will as left mo in no doubt of the Prince's lo-
tentions. I read it. I oonfoss, with amotlons
of joy and gratitude which would better have
become o younger wan, and oheerfully sat
down to spend the rest of the day In making
such Improvements In my dress as seemed
possible. Ieconcluded with a thankful heart
that I had now escapad from poverty—at any
rate from such poverty as Is Jisgraceful toa
gentleman—and consoled myself for the mean-
mnoes of the sppearapnce I must make at court
with the reflection that s day or two would
mond both babit and fortune.

Acoordingly it was with a stout hoart that I
loit my lodgings & few minutes before noon
pext morping and walked toward the castle
It was some time sinee I had made so publie
an nppearance In the strects. whieh the visit
of the King of Navarre's court had filled with
mu unusual erowd, mnd I could not help fanoy-
log as 1 pussed that some of the loiterers eyed
me with a covert mmile. and indeed I was
sbabby enough. llut finding that & frown
‘tnore than sufMiced to resiore the gravity of
these gontry, I set down the appearance to my
own solf-consclousness. aund, stroking my
mustachios, strode along bravely until I saw
belore me and coming to mest me the same
rage who hiad delivered the note.

He stoppod In front of me with an air of im-
portance, nnd, making moe & !low bow, whereat
I aaw the bystanders stare, for ie wus us gny
B young spark ns Mald of Honor could desire,
bhe begged mo to husten, as the Kiog awaited
me in bis closet.

** He has nskod for you twice. sir,” he eon-
_ _Houed, importantly, the foather of his cap al-

most sweeping the ground.

i " Ithink." Isnswered, quickening my steps,

It T am late on stich an ossasion ho has Ip-
dsed enuse to complaln of ma."

“ ot tut!” he rejoined, waving his hand
with a dandified air. "It 18 no matter. One
may steal & horas when another may not look
ovor the wall, you know." )

A man may be gray-haired, he mny be sad-
eomplexionsd, and yot retaln some of the
frashnoss of youth. On recelving this Indlen-
tion of & favor axceeding all expectation, I re-
membar that 1 folt the blood rise to my faoa
and exporiencad in my heart the mont lively
gratitude, I wondered who had apoken In my
bohall, who had balrisnded me: and sonclud«
{ng at last that my part in the affalr at Brous
age had come to the King's ears though I
could mot concelve through whom. 1 passnd
through the castie gates with an alr of confl-
dence and elation, which was not unnatural, I
think. under the clroumstances. Thenee, fol-
lowing my guide, I mounted the rampart and
entersd the courtyard.

A number of grooms and valets wers loung-
ing hore, some leading horses to and fro. and
othars exchanging jokes with the wenohes
who leanad from the windaws, while their fol-
lows agalin stamped upand down to keep thelr
foat warm, or played ball agalnst the wall in
imitation of thelr masters. Buch knuves are
ever more insolent than thelir {betters, but
they made way for me with respect, naud, with
rising spirits, yet & little frony. I reminded
myssll, aslmounted the stairs, of the words,
**whom the King delighteth to honor!"

Heaching the head of the flight,where was &
soldior on guard. tha page opanoz the door of
the ante-chambuer, and, standing aside, bade
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dows, who turned aad looked angrily toward
o, And for the reat the room Was ommv.d'l;he
Uing's walking shoos Iay by his chalr, an ﬂw-
side thom the boetjaek. A dog bafore the I:-
got up mlowly nnd growled, and ona ol the
maen, rising lr:rm th;- tr;l:hg;rmat&?:’?;
sitting, cams towatd me, y
of Ireitation, what 1 wanted thoere
ad wivan me laave to anter.
1 was expinining with some diffidance. th
stillness of the ronm sobering me, that L wia
{o me« the King, when he !"Il% hn‘:\j adva
took me up sharply with, s King? lie
King? Heisnot here, man. Hois huntlnrr .:_;
b Gnlorr. id they not tall you so outside
‘ltlum ht I rasognized thas speaker, than
whom I hinva saldom #een A man more L]
and thoughtful of nepect—Tor his years, whish
wera something lessthan mins —mora striking
In presance, or morouoborlf anpd,  Beln
eslroun lohnvhndo hl; nudo lal:l'.l. n(}:dp?rn:r:: "
|1 ot the honor to a
LI For that wise and courtly statesman,
Touncil, It wan
o replied abr ntlr.‘?nd
Am Xor-

Mornoay. A
twin plllar of Henry's

“The eame, alr,'" b
without tntlnutgln _g_;n from me.

¥ t
L am N do Marsacs. 1 axplained, And
t L.} osn
th:rﬁfln;":wm:nﬁﬁ;mg. this would make my
m.
"lri'::; ' ::: ?‘llu»pﬁlt tad. “ Well. alr?" he
sald, and walted Impatientiy.
P Il ot e
uffar oaiside,
r.: na.h t:'\‘r n?}iriu utterly, had [ not falt the

King's letter in my pocket. Balng pretty con-
Ndent, ho"ntor.illlgll single gianea at this
would niter M, de Morpay's Learing for the

better, 1 hantened, looklag onitasna kin
tallsman, to deaw [(tout and present it to him.

Ho took it, and looked at it, and opened it,
but with an eold and immovahle an aspect na
made my hoart sink more than all that had
gono before. “*What is amiss ?* T eried, un«

" MADEMOTSELLE, BUCH AB I AM,

I HAVE POUOHT POR yRANCE"

me enter. 1dld so and heard the door olose
behind me.

For a moment 1 stood still bashful and con-
fused. It scemed to me that thoro were n
hundred peopls in the room, and that half the
oyse which met mine were women's. Though
1 was not altogether n stranger to such stata
aa the Princo of Cond¥ had maintained, this
erowded anteroom fllled me with surprise,
and even with a dagreoe of awe, of which | was
the next moment ashamed. Tho flutter of
silk and gleam of jewels surpassed anything I
had then seen. for my fortunes had nover lod
me to eourt: but an instant’s reflection re-
minded me that my fathars had held thelr
own in sueh ncenes, and, with a bow regulnted
rather by this thought than by the shabbiness
of my dress. Iadvanced amid a suadensilence.

“M. de Marsac!” the page announced in a
tone which soundod a little odd in my enrs, so
that I turned quiekly to look at him. Ho was
gone, however, and when I turned again the
eyes which met mine were full of amiles. A
young girl who stood near me tittered, and,
put out of countenanes by this, Ilooked round
in embarrassment to find some one to whom [
might apply.

The room wasa long and narrow. panelled
with wood, with four windows on the one
hand, and two fireplaces, now heaped with
glowing logs, on the other. Detween the fire-
plnoes atood a rack of arma llound the noarer
hearth lounged half a dozen pages, the coun-
terparts of tho young blande who had brought
mohithor, and talking with theso weraas many
young gentlowomen. Two hounds Iny bask-
ing close nt hand, and colled between them.
with hor head on the baock of the lnrger, was n
figure so strange that av another time I should
have doubted my eyes. It wore tho fool's
motley and cap and bells, but a second glance
showed me it was a woman's flgure. A tor-
rent of black hnir flowed lonse sbout her
peck, her eyes shone with wild merrimenr,
and her face. keen. thin. and hectle. glared at
me from the dog's back. Deyond her, round

gallants and ladlies. of whom one presently
advanced to me. " Sir,” he sald, politely, and
1 wished I could mateh his bow. “ you wished
to seo— 1"

*The King of Navarre." I answered, dolng
my best.

He turned to the group behind him and sald

in n pecullarly even, pinoid tons: " e wishes

see the King of Navarre.” Then In solemn
silence he bowed to me agaln and went back
to his fellowes.

U{mn the instant., befors. indead, I eould
make up my mind how to take this, a socond
trhiiwd forward, and, saluting me, sald: ™ AL
de Mursae, I think " :

* Atyour service, sir,” I rejoined, and. cager
to oscnpe I.I11 nze of all those ey0s and the
tittering which was audible behind me, I took
[ i_lg‘u forward to be inreadinessto follow him,

M. de Marsao to see tha King of Navarrs,'
he r-nutﬁd. suavely, turning as the other had
donn to those behind. And with that he, too,
wheeled round and went back to the fire.

I starod, a first suspinion of the truth aroused
in my mind, But befors I could nct upon it,
for it was no ensy task to declde how to nct
a third advanced with the snme measursd
staps. "By appolntment, T think, sie?’ he
sal ,haw!ng lowsr than the others,

Yes.” I replied, sharply, beginning to grow
warm, b}% appolntment at nnon.”

M. de Marsac to ses the King of Navarre by
appaintment at noon,” he aanounced in a sing
song toneto those Lehind him. And with »
mecond bow, while [ grow searlot with morti-

eation. he, too, wheslod grauvely round, and
returned to the Hraplace,

I saw another praparing to advanee, but he
was stoppod. Whaether my face of anger and
bewllderment was too much for thom, or some
sinong them Ineked patience to sen the end, n
shout of laughter. In which nll the roo
iulnmi. out shortthe farce. I winced; 1 looke

his way sud that. Tt seemed to meo that tha
rlms rang with gibes: that every panel
ramad, howevor turnad mysell, arusl
sneering face, One hehind o ﬂriaa * Ol
Clothes!" and whenll turned, the other hearth
whispered the taunt. [t n'?dml n thousandfold
to my embarrassmant that there was in sll
certain orderliness, sothat while none imoved,
nn;i nnﬁ"aﬂ“u“ri i?ukuui nl 1l;lom.‘rnil("‘l thelr
yolown, ening 1* miore slogled ~
plaud an & bUtt in the pilist, ~ Yileand

which hid the further fireplace, ao hurned J1-
self Into my recollection that I naver thereaf-
ter forgot it: it was & smnll, delicave fyee, L.
longlog to & young girl who stuod boldiy in
front of I renn}“n oon. 1t wus i face luﬁ of
pride, an ooked at it of soorn. Hhe
acuronly ned to laugh: und her grocpfu)
flgure slig and handsomely yet parfectly
roportioned, ugmod Instinet with the sume
sling of amused eontempt.

s n--uua. which seemod lovg cnough to
me, might have lasted longer, sealng that not
one thers had pily on me. had [ not Tn mny
desparation espled a door at the further end
af tﬁa room, snd concluded, nesing no other,

at it was the door of the King's bed-aham-
or, The mgrwnnlou I was suffering was so
r ? that d,fmt hesltate, but sdvanced
Eﬂrwwud it Thereupon tho;o was o lull
the lsughter round me, and holl & dozen
volees ealiod on me to stop.

I have come to uq! the King," I unswared,
turnin ﬂoroel{. for 1was by this time in no
mpod for hrowhaating, *“and 1 will soe him!"

“He s cut husting," they all oried with une
socord, and sigued Imperiously to mo to go
hﬁkl 1o way 1 had come,

ut having the |ll'lg'l appnintment sale In
Elr hand I thought I hal gond reason to dis-

elleve them, und taking ndvantage of thelr
surprise, for they had not expected o hold i
wtop on my part—I was ut the door before tliey
?nuld revent me, | lu1nl Matharive, the
Nl.l\i er (eat, er{' “Par-

| ' that the King's lotior sars moon, youns sl |

e R

the further fireplace. clustered hall a score of |

| t

ne'face amid the preamid of countenanves, |

able to keop sllonce. “ 'Tis from the King,

r

“A King in motley !"" he answered, his lip
curling,

The senge of his words= dld not at once strike
home to me: and [ murmurod in growing dis-
order that the King had s=nt for me.

“The King knows nothing of it.” was his
anawer. grufMiv given. And les thrust the
paper back into mr hunds, “Itisn trick.’ he
continued with the same abruptness, “for
i have doobtleas to thank some of

hiel
wWhieh ¥oau Yot had

those idle young rascals without. :
sant an apolicitlon 1o the hindw, I rupposs?
Just au,  Nodauht they got hold of that, and
this is tho resuic"

It was not possible for me to douht any
longer thiat whint he sald was true! leaw jn a
moment all my hopes vanish, all my plans
fMlung to the winids, anid in the first shock of the
diseovary 1 cuuld neltherfilnd voles to anawar
him nor strength to withdraw. Ina kind of
vislon I seemed to ses my own haagard Ince
looking at mw as if in n gla and rending
despair in my eyes could have pitied myiell.

My disorder was so greot that M. de Mornay
observed it. Looking #lossly at me he two or
three times multered my name and at laat
snld: " M. de Mnrsac? Ha!l remember! You
were in the affair of Brouage. wers you nnt ¥’

I ruised my hand in token of t hei
unable at the moment to speak. and was so
shakon that porforcs [ leaned lﬁ:tluul the wall,
my head sunk on my breast, The memory of
my forty yeurs pressod hard uvon me, Nlling
me with despair and bitterness. I could have
wart. but no tears cam =,

M. de Morpay. averting his eyes from me,
took two or thres sliort, Impatient turns up
and dowao the chamber. When ho addressed
moeagnin hiatane was full of grave respeot,
minrled with such petulnneeasone hrave man
might teel seeing unother so hard premscd.
* M. dl= Marsne,” ha said, *you have my sym-

athy, Itisn crylng shame that men who
inve karved the country should be reducel to
auch straits, And were It possible for me to
inerease my own traln at present I should
consldar I nn hanor if you consented to take
sorviee with me. ot Lom hard put to It my-
self, Sonre woall, anid the Kine ot Navarro
not least among ns. He hins lived for n month
upon o wood of M, de Mosny., 1 will mention
your nmme to him, but I should be cruel
rathier than kind wera [ not to warn you thut
nothing cnn come of it.”

With thut he offered me his hand: and,
cheered as mueh 1y this mark of considera-
tion an by the kindness of lils exnprossions, I
rallled my spicits aud withdrew to the door,

Alns! his courtesy was an Il preparation for
what was still hefore me. Yetthe thing had
o e done, and, painful as were my anticipn.
tiens. I Infd mv hand on the door, prepared to
run the gauntiet of the antechamber. The
mougient nppenrad, or rather the moment
the door elosed behlnd me, I was halled with
ashout of derision. While one eried, ** Way,
wiy lor thn gentleman who has seen the
King!" another halled meo as Governor of
Guyenne, und i third requested a commisslon
In my rafimum.

1 heard theso things with a hoart full almost
to bursting, It meemed to ma an unworth
thing that marely by reason of my poverty
aliould be derided by vouths who had atill wil
their battles heforo them; but to stop or to re-
proach them would only, as I woll knew, make
muttors worse; and, mureuter. I was so Bore
strickon that 1 had little spirit left even to
speak. Accordingly, I{nlde my way through
them with what speed 1 might. my head bent
and my eountenance betraying my depres-
slon. In this way—I wonder there were not
among them some genernus enough to pity
me—1had nearly galnwed the door, and wans be-
glnning to hroathe., when I found my flllh
stoppeil Ly thut particalar youne Indy of the
eourt whom I huve deseribed above. Home-
thing had for the momont diverted her utten-
tion tru:in mu‘. und It1 ro; uluI a word frcml‘]
aompanions to npprise hor of my near neigh-
borhpod. She turned then, as one taken by
surprine, and, flnding mo 80 olose to her that
my feot all but tonched her gown. she stepped
qulckliv aside, and with cruel thought drew
her skirts away from contact with me,

he netion stung me, I'know not wr‘l{. more
than all the gibes which were being flu At
me lrom esyery side, and, moved by a sudden
impuine. I stopped and in the bittornens of mdv
heart apoke Lo her.. " Mudemoiselle,' I said,
bowlng low—for, ns ave stated, sho win
smnil nnd more ke a fairy than n woman,
though her fneo exprasscd both pride nod
sell-will—-" Mademolsallv, such an Tam, [ huve
fought for France' Homo day you may lears
that there are viler things in the werld, n
have to bear them, than & poor gentleman!”

The words ware u:sr-:niy out of my mouth
hefors I repentod of them; for Mathurine, the
fool, who was at my elbow, rn.lxtnr her hnrim;-
above our hesds as in not Lo Lless us, criod
out that Mopsieur, El".iau knined so rich nn
offlen, desired 4 bride to geaoce It; and (his
hringing down upon us a voarse shout of
laughter wnil sume coarsar gibes I suw the
youog girl's fave Hush hotly. |

At the snine time a voles In” the erowid erlod
rovehly, Out upon his wedding sult!” and
willt that a wweetineat struel me In the face,
Another wnd _unuther (ollowgd, eovering mo
with Hour.  This was the last straw, “Or n
moment forgetting whore I was, I turnoed upon
them. red and furlous, avery halr in my mus-
tivehios bristling, The next, the full senss of
my lmpotence und of the folly of rerentment
prevalled, unld, dropving wy hu(s upon my
breast, | rushed from the room.

I belleve that the youngost aimong them fol-
lowed me, and that the ery of " Old Clothos "
wirsued me evan to the doorof my lodgings lo
he Hue de ln Cautellerle. But in the hurry of
the momwent, und my steong desirelo by within
doore, I lnrely noticad this, and am not cortaln
whether It wus 8o or not.

CHAPTER IL—Pre Kivo or Navinue

Notwithstanding the danger with which the
alllance between Henry o angd the

menaeed us, an ulliancoe wherant th

wus nald had blanehw! the hiog of i
mustachios in n single night. the Court
nuver shown Itsell inore frollesumo or more
fres from varo than st this time of which Iam
speaking. kven the lnek of mopey nesmed
for the moment forgotten. Ope smusement
ollowad anolber, and though without doubt
samething was doing under the surfuce. for
tho wisur df 1l foes held our Prinees (u partle.
ular dvead, whon he sesmed most deeply sunk
in vleasure, to the cutward eye St Jean
d'Angely sppoared to bhe given over to enjoy-
n&g& from o

o 8tir an !:ndu?n? :h:l::r'
evel lu my wede E.'&a".‘é‘.‘.‘:

avarfo's
nd

stool seem hacder, the bars walla more bare,
and inereaning a hundred fold the solltary
gioom In which I sat. For, as sin=hines deonp-
enm the shindows swhich fail athwart It and no

silonce is ke that which follows the sxpioalon |

of a mine, #o sndnoss and poverty nre never

THE KINO OF NAVARDE!

mora Intolerable than when hope and wealth
rub elbows with them. "

Cvon the great sermon which M. d'Amours
proached In the Yinrket Houso on the morninge
u{Chr[sth Day had Hittle effect savoe an the
more mober Apirita. I was prosent myself,
sitting In an obscure curner of the Lallding,
nnd heard the famons prodiction which was
so soon to bo fullllled. “Sire " salil tho
prencher, turning to the King of Navarre, and
reforring with the bolidness whieh aver char-
noteriz that groat man nnd poblo Cliristain
to tho attempt thien baing miade 1o exolicde the
Prince from the auceesslon, " Slre, what «ou]
at vour birth gave you, maneannot tnke nway’
Nag. a litlo whila, n lttle patience, aod you
will eatsa us to preach heyond the Loire with
you for our Joshun wo shill eross the Tonilan,
and in the Promisod Luand tho Chureh shall
Ln set up !’

wo woll adaptod to oneoncage tha Huguenots

| Corurtihl, JA98, by Jerwmiah Ouctin,

| Collected In the Original Irish from the Lios
of Irish Story Tellers,

Inet wook an old woman loaning on a stafl
Al m Llind man * walked the way to me.”
Altor some talk and dolay ther agresd to tell
what they knew about falrien, ghosts, and
Lurcied treasuras. 1 hind heard of tham hafore,
and tried to spcure their aarvlce?. The old
woman speaks Lng!lsh only whor] orcokd o it,
nnd then vary bndly. The man lins aufTered

Tinrly friom the Inielss. They have lamed
ar fellow, taken his evesight, wnd have
y 1oft tho tite dn b, 1 alinll _hinve ocen-
wion toroelfer to the man Inter nn. he woman
told o theeo storles; ons of them was an In-
eident in her own experience, tha other two
conerried her husband s relatives,

Tho Arst etory liaa nothing sunernatocal in
It though some of the aetors wers convinced
Hemly for a time that it had.

I may say that tho woman, whoss name |a
Mugeio Doyle, was unwilling to tell tales o
the duytime, 1t was only afler some persua-
wion iund an extra rownril that she woas in-
duced to bogin, as follows. )

Long ago, when I was o flne, strong girl, not
tholike of what I am thisday. I wont down the
country with n bug of soa moss tosell. 1 was
in enmpany with s girl from the next village,
and sho wns ewrrying another bag. Coming
ovening tho othor girl found lodginga for the
night with afriend, and T walked on the roud
for myself, 1 wasn't long walking, when I
met a womnn, and ehe took mae homa with her,
It wns milking time when we came. The wo-
man, whowe name was Peggy Driscoll, out
aream Into the churn, and told me to churn

In the erisis through which their ndnirs wern |

then pasaing. ehiarmod all henrers: gy
deed, thosa, and they wers (ew, wha
dovoted to the Viscount do Turenues sk
though they eould not eontrovert this puunlie
neknowledgment of the King of Navarre s
the Huguenot lender. The pleasure of thi=a
resent was ovinesd (noa hondeed wavs, and
o siieh an extont that even [ retuened 10 my
ehamber chwered nnd exalted and found. in
dranming of the apesdy trivmph of the cuuse,
some eotnpensation formy own fl fortune,

Al thie diny woro on, however, and the sven-
Ing hrought no change, but predented to moe
the samao droary prospect with which morning
had made me fnmiar, [y conlers with-
out shame that my wart  saunk e
mors.  partienlarly  ns snw  that
should  bhe  forem] in o duy  or  two
to wcll alther my remalning horse  or
Bome
atop which [ conld not contemplate without
foolings of tho utmost despuir.  Tn this stite
of mind I was adding up Ly the Hght of o<
tory candle tho fow colns [ hid 1eft, when |
henrd footrtaps nsecanding thestair<, T oansed
to listen, and muliing then out to e the steps
of two per=ons was still lost in econpoeture
who thoy might be. when o hand Enockwl zon-
ll{ at my door. >

Fearlng another trick T.did not at ancn npan,
the more us thore was something stoalthy and
Inesinuating inthe Knoek, "Thersupon | heard
my visitors whisper: then they knoeked ngaln.
I asked loudly who win thore, but to this ey
did not choonse te glve any answar, and 1, on
my part, determineld not to onsn unlass thow
did. The door wasetrong. niml I amilea erlmly
at the thought that this time they shouio have
thelr trouble for thelr pafns, .

Tomy surpriso, however, thoy did o7t do-
slst. ns | oxpoetadd, and go away, buteontinusd
to knook at intervals and whispor much e-
tween times. More than oneotiey cillel oe
goftly by nume and bade moe open, but, as they
a:emrl‘mtlv rafrainad from saying who they
wore, | gat still. Onoee T haaed them boagh, hur
under the brenth as it were: nnd pergunded
by this that they wors bont onoa feolle, b might
have porsisted in my silenco untll midniehe,
whith was not more than two hours off, had
not a slight souud as of w rat guawing Lehind

he wainscot drawn my attention to the door

[sing my eandle and shinding my eyos [ dis-
carned romothing small it hright at the (oot
ol It, and sprang ujp, thinking thoy were about
to nrr the door in, To my surprise, however,
I couldd discovoer, on taking the candle toward
it, nothing more threatening than o couple of
gold livras whieh had hoen thrust through the
crevice hetweon tho door anid the flour.

My astonistiment may be concn vod, T stoo
etnring at the eofns, the enndie inmy hand,
Then, knowlog that the voung sparks at the
court would ho very unlikely to spend sueh
sum on i jest. I hiesitatedl no longer, but put-
ting down tha eandle, drew the holt of the
doar, purporing to confer with ey visitars out-
slida. In this, however, 1 was di=ippointod,
for the moment the door wis apen tiey tushod

ast me, and entoring the roonm pell muoll

ade me by slgns to close the door wginin,

I did so susapicious!y. and withour nverting
my eyes [rom my visitors. Great was my won-

er und eonfusion, therafore. when. the door
being ahut. they dropped thelr clonks. onwe
after the other, and I saw hefore moe M. do
Mornay and the King of Navarre!

[T be conlunued.|

AGAINST LARINT.

A Unlgue Duel In Whith the Rope FProved
the Bottor Weapon,
From the Naa Foaoeives Kr milatr,

Canniy, Nov, JJune 10.=A trgee s shockod
this commuaity Thursdny ovon i, when Woestlye
Hickermon, o cowbaoy, wis lnssomd ad ezl
to death by Goorge Booes s Teend smd voine
panlon.  The seene of the trageds wias o Dyn-
phy's enttlo ranch, abont twie pgibes from this
pluce. The ranch s ¢ il gives eng-
pln{nwnt ton small nrm v

Thursdoy afternoon atr
rocoivedd lero from Ar
more ol ths vagueros w
Toid ol drive the eatthe to il
tle wers unlomded and driven
railrond stock eorenl, it thie
town todndulege tnoa few drink- ort boin
ning the homeward, dusty drivee  Tho eattio
belne disposed of, tho bovs rode fnto e,

During the evening IHee anid Hickarson ho-
gan playing pranks on one another, Hicker
won went to lijen's bunk, took his pistol, aml
threw it into a strenm ronning closs Ly,
Thereupon Itice swung his Lisso aml cauwlit
Hiekeraon, deeinring he would (rag him into
the eroek and hold Gl thero natil e fodid
the pistol. He was provaiied upon by his com-
[In'l‘l ons, howevar, to relonse Hickersot, 1o
hen pald he wonld quit work amd leave the
ranoh, Henpnd Hiokorson sat down together
to figure up how miueh money thay had lwor-
rowed [rom or lopned 1o «ach other at dilfer-
ent timen unid to settle vpe This mattor wis
adjusted nmieably and tney ngresd to eall jt
all square, aud Hicw monnted s linrke 1o
ride into town for tho purpose of seeing M,
Farro, the toremnan. ;l!]l; o notify him of Lis
Inteotion Lo lenve his survice sud recelvo what
was due him.

He hind coversd porhaps hiall the distanes to

wa, when, lor some reason, ho wheoled his

orae and atarted bnek toward tho camp, It
I8 presumed he ha! thoszht tho malter over
and concluded not to quit work, Il kerson
saw him eoming, when, without a word to his
companions, he mounto! s arso and sturted
out to maot Itlep, They advanswl nntil within
sbout NIty yards of vach other, when Hickor-
son pulled his revolvor an b hegan liring., »
vo leansd over on the ..;-14--n|lo wlde of his
harse, Iodinn fashion, and tegan  elreling
around Hirkoraon. ut the saine thme undolng
Iidllua. nnd kept gradluslly deawing newror

n-

PISTOL

a.
ool vt tle was

vl e o

to Hickerson, Hiakers i had fired throe tiines
at his opponent. but owing to Hice's manau-
vrea had Talled to hit sither horse or ridor,

In the meantlme Rieo ol drnwn elose enough
Lo liis nssadlant,  He stpinghitene pin hissnd-
e, whirlod his lareiot aeoond s hewd, aod in oo
second the neint had set s aroand his vietim's
body, and Itlee wis wildly diushing toward the
o ‘lmfmm‘ the now helpless mun over the
I"N"fﬁ and Carough the sigenrish,

The men in the cump wers horrorstelekon nt
the sigght, nnd vy ook sl to tlne ns-
sistanee of tho poor feil e, Live Tl feaclyal
Pl g, T was bt o work of omesgnont 1o
ke Ches Dass, fored - 1f Gk Dt a ghiniee ot e
biradsind and Gattorod fasco of the nntertunale
young iman to tell thit [ was catinet :

Rico, howaver, eoulil not tielieve that his
victim was dead, apd winted 10 rile inte ths
town for iy do tur, but one of the cowbpys sald
tho best thing to do was 1o send (or the (oro-
mnn and the Sherllr.

Hice snid: * If you nro
that gnng I think | will |
SOREOB wround thoso Lnris
put spurs to Ll g
started: "I am g
und you can ilm.r

olng to wend for
we mnkidng myaelfl
oM immediately
shouted as Lo
ted Houss, boys,

me there.
Annoon an the news f tho tragedy was ro.

Dieputy Bheriffa (nriyle anid Howard
tart l'utpth: seenw of the killing and the
hid ouse ranch. They returned vt-strrdm‘.
saving Hice had not Leon near the Hed House
and that no trace of hiin could be found,

The jury returned & verdiet tuat his death
wans ciused by belng dragged by a lnriat in
the hands of {]iuu{ﬂ line, Thoey neither ex-
oneratad nor blamaed Itie.

enlwd"

Ups nnid Dowuas,
Fimin Lipe
*I slinll nover hollove there has been much
rompnes In your lfe, Mr. Bond,"
“Well, there has. 1 proposed 1o an helress
by muil.  She neewited me by telogeain, whidh
an wrrol of trapsmi=slon nnden rofisal, Twont

West. Wheo | returned ber father had lulled
:.nd shoe had uarrvied & poor mun, I recovered
er dowpy. with interest, from

SR

¥. but lost It & when she

L

LT and eelil,

nrt of my equipment s esspntianl: n |

| nuirier of

| leg hov t 3
It may be imngined that worda sa hrave und | i dend man above lnthe raoms eoms with

| LT earme 1o Killiirnay, and solid my bag of nea
fioss 1o thy rst buyer and took theroad home
for mysell. .

* il von go to Klilarney with moss the seo-

*

while horsoll would be milking.

Tenurned away while aho was with the cows,
and when the milking was over, she helped me,
and the twoof uswors churning till the but-
tercamo. Sho never naked mo totake n Lilte
ornsup, not oven a drink of buttermilk. I
had Taod of my own with me. and made a sup-
per of that. After supper she snid: “Thore

ma M Oh, Lol savo us M sadd 1, how is that,
and who is {t: “My own hushand, John
Driseoll anid ho's doad thoeso three hours.™
"Gl knows. then, thonght 1 to myself,
“*tis mnsy enough you are taking his death.'
&his brought warm water and wo went up,
the two of us: we prapared tha body of John
Lirlseall, dressed it and Indd it out. and put
heads fa the hands of tho dead man, who was

“1 must go out now for a little start,” said
Tewgy briscoll: “sure you'll not e in dread
of thecorpss while I go to toll some of the
pelghvors thnt Jolin is dend '

I was that in desnd that (it falled me to
epoak to her, Thonoxt minute she was zonn
nnd thoe door elosed bhehind her. I was left
nlone with the corpse. Istopped thers a whils
and then went to the kitchen, sat thoro a
Yy an hour, then went bsck to tho
e mminn.

About midnight the woman ol the house
wilked in, and with hera nolghboring young
farmier. Sha mide ten in the kitehen, and the
1wo worn eating snd deinking for themsaslves
with @ront plensuee, laughing and joklong,
They wore talking English, 1 hadn't but two
or thros words of Englinh at that time, and
Jobin Driseall nut n word at all, but after a
whiln the young farmoer laughed, aod, forget-
ting himself sald In Irish:

“1's o happy womnn you are this night,
ogiew, and the old man above on the table.”

With that thecorpse jumped down, tumbling
enndles and evarything tefore him, He enught
a plhe thiat was inthe corner, and dewn to the
kitehen with him. Pegey Drisonll and tha
young furmes began to sorsech in the way
vou'd tidnk the 11 would leave the two of
them, but by my word they hadn't long to
soronchiin the kitehen, for the pike was com-
ing ut theon vt with the two through the
Lk dloor noid John Driseoll st their hosls, I
took my bag an! awav with me through the
frunt door. I was runpning for hours and huar-
reing o Takdn't know where I was golng till
atlast I mot nman and asked what was tho
nexl town, anl he said Killarnoy. I went on

naked 1,
wil,' snid she, "1 went the next
t i woman on the road, a cousin

onil tine s
1 abied insle

=
=

of Johin

Fy o rtold me,? said 1, Y that you and TPegey
Pregseod] Tnied out dohn on the tabie: that he woa
sUIT sondd colilo o real earpses How, then, conld he
ri=e e and ran with o plke ot bis wife nnd the
younE farmers’

e owas thist that frichtened me" sald Mra,
Dovlat “hat this wonmstt tald o everything,
Johin Dreiscoll ind o twin brothere Daniel, amd
the two wors <o muel wliko that no man could
teell one frong the athaor,

U gy, dodin’s wife, was from o distant par-
fsh, nned shie Jdidn’t koow that Daniel was 1n tho
worbibnt all,  She was arried to John only
six mentlise The diy thot T was passing Pegey
was nwiny with i sk wouin, a neighhor, from
the meorning i the mbddis of the afternoon.
While =l wns gone Danlel camo to soo liis
firod hier fop the first time since his morclge.
He wasn't two i
did b vmae minu

s in the houss when ho
ns It .-.-nn-tliilu:pii--k 1 his
Honrt, Tt was thon that Johine plnnned to make
il of Pogev. 8o b put hils own dlathes on
hind o Tl the eorpse on e bod ohwove (n
v b mpedor the hed himsalf,
ceey pud Dadel on the taldo, thinking that
her own hashoand sho was Inying out,
Pogiey was gone for the young liemer,
it the corpsn
oy

it s
Wil
ntd D owas in the Kitehon, John
venp L Bend dmd vt oncthe table hiimself.
Hinve tho whole story now.™

“Jannposs vou eat tell ma a story now with
noreid sthiost i e romprked L

*Anedoed, then, Tean,” said the old woman,
“and o troe =tory, oo T digdn’t know John
Vst mssell nor his son, for they lived aeross
Ui tiosumtadns from us, and Jolin Doylo died n
e fter ey merlagze, but my hosband
[T hoo and his son, and my
wiasn n who wouldn't tell a lie.
st his soul) R

Thors wasa young man in the next parish
whese nione wins 1t Doyle and one night he
lnd to bring tha priest to his father, John
Disgle, 1 was Into when the young mnn enme
tothe priests fse. Ho kaocked, a servant
opened and uskaed what he wantoed.

“Pho priest, formy fatherisdying.' said Pat,

S ot o atthis hour” said the priest:” why
Al vou come enclior ¥

My fatier wasn't Indangor till night, and
beslilos Twis working far trom home 1 couldn't
eotte i mitute sooner*’

Tl priest wis vexwl, but ha mounted his
horso gl started, Pt Doxle and tho clork
witileed  beligud him.  About half way thoy

catie bt i lpmse where \\'lh-Ln}‘]T\':ln kapt,
though peopboodidn’t kpow it genernlly.

h \ 1:1 Eu-a’ walt for me hesw, Father @' asked
Tt Davie . 4

D wilh? el the priest, " but don't keop mo
watiting towr Lomge!

Pat was burely insida when a ghost ap-
peired rohind the priest and tho clerk. Tha
pilost turned, nnd iolitlng the cruelfix toward
the ghost, spokoe anid held him baek, il

ot us b going on” sald the clerk, “the
o up with us

FOMNE Ban can e
¥y 10 '.'.‘;1.-:.1 wndd biis clerk  burrled away
When Uat Doyle eatus out he saw nelther

srfeet nos elerk, and ran on nfter them. The
}-uull Iy thiromzh bogey land, nnd thers, to hia
tarror, ho =nw s @host coming lo lames of fire.
Thore wisno eschhe ot one side or nnotllnr.
amed ot Doyle hod no steel to defena hime-
thes ghost killed him there on the roadd,

h'-';:‘_:'.' vost found the tather alive, but stiave:l
nl} ..._‘m. e was too mueh in dread to go
home Jolin Dovis grew better, but he wan |

frighlonel when the son was not ooming. He
asind whers wiss Pat. They sald he'd comn
soon, DUt when o wasn't eoming. the sick |
minn hogire | liis own_brother's sons to go for
Bl e of thien, Tim Doyle. wis & very
cotirage s vounsg tellosw, and sild:

"l'if’l]n-i I df he's In it Neithor ghost
por devil will keop him from mo,"

Tim went uy to the loft thon nnd tonk nn old
sword antl Kvocked n shower ol rust fram It
e went an Lk way then with his brothar, anmil |
wiien they v to the hogzy plany they rew |
linrsea prancing and ruoning sround themn
and at pacing on oo grand stowd,

“I s hero b 08" sald Tlm. "o place ol
galng home to s dving lather,”

ot when they cime to whers they thought
they saw the hor=es there wias nothing heforn
thosin Lt o ghiost in Homes of re,  Tim mode

ut the ghiost with the sword wnd suld;
i i thie patie of the devil; you will not
frighten me ' Thit moment the rm“ dia-

whpenrsd, and Tim thought that all the stone
walls Tor ten miiles around him were tumbling
thire was such o poise {’lmr ent on anl
poon they came to tho Ludy of Pat Doyle.
knelt dowp and exumined it

*If snere |s -lﬂl.lrvTIJ in

Ley
him, sure the priest
will palse hio " aadt m

They surrled Pat home on thele ehauldaers,
When they came tothe houss, they founl him
stone doad, As won as John Dorle heard of
hils son's deatly e lett bim thise minute,

Al Klamed the priest for oot stuying by 1'at,
and Lhe muther sl

At yvou. Farbere, hisd stayad with him and
Held the eruel'ix ngalnst the ghost my peeor

I bosw wonidd L nlive naw,”

Pwo duys wlier this o nelgh! oring hoy went
un to n Lillside whers o lived of mileh cows
were ginelog and walted th«aﬂllll sl hifall:
s ho was guing liome aeross the Aelds be saw
&rn men walkiong, and near them was some-

thought

ried

BO.

waAtor
place
to deliver the
bridge nnd wns
tacked lilm.
on! was strongerthan the frst one,
twico nt James, who struek at him with the
Just thea he suw a big man without a
hend running across the road at tho othor side
the ollff, thongh there
Tho ghost stopped attnak-

sworil.

he
H

Crow.

him_ and {
lloss man.

M anld the stranger, ' that headless body
I8 nlwavs ronming around the hridgoe at night;
hindresids of peopls have seen it
dispppoarad at coek
attneked you followod when tho

h
o

ali
ghnst that at
ecocks crowed.”

n'l*

dnw.

kitehon.,

wil

men.

bettor,

&

Been

dor nnd sald
Il be with !
You'il not seo your mother any more but you'll
be Lappy without her”

R b BEnEiRY ol 6RO VAR

“1a this whers you Are.
ou were doad and b
in thin world,

“1am den

I'm not dend |
mnad ghost, an
prlutllflr‘om mo that it

o n prie
i Prif

o housn,

t

» when
;t r'u'i‘;h'tb?mn mavoed me an he
wnvnd himself and the clerk, but he leit me to
thn ghost."

he next.

0 you go now Aan
et was the ghost that kil

burled,”
i Cres
o i

1 eame out of

boy went to the priest and told him

The
evorvihing, and the priest belleved

My husband knew old

“Oh, he co
“my husban {
will tell you how It was."

ul

Doyle bsf
ot f‘n;uh%rrggn !1‘:?::3 weare all blood relationa

of his.
"“brhwn I'at Doylo could have savad him-
sell with n stea! knife or n sword,” antd L

il" answere
# onunin dld the like ono time.

killed

m.
ohn_Doyle and Pat
. AR Im who ear-

4 the old womnnj

Boma tims after Pngils;la wan killad by the

ghoat. my husband, Martin Doyle, was at work
on an eatate at soma distancs from Sneom,
nnil ones evaning the gontleman who employed
Martin told him to go that nlzht on an errand
to HBnoem.

“Woll'" sald he, " It's too late and the road

Is vory lonssoma. Thers ia a0 one to earo for
my mother hut mo, and If anything should
happento mo sha'd be without support.
goIn the merning.”

rn

“Thint will not Jo,” aaid the gontleman: “I

want to send o letter, and It must be dellvered

lo‘-niqht."

‘'l not risk It; I'll not go.'" snid Martin.
Martin had a cousin Jamen, who heard
eonversation, and, stepping up, he snjd:
I nm not afrald o

tha
‘1’

ghost or mplrit, and

many a nleht have 1 apent on that rond.

. Tho gentlemnn thanked _gnlﬂ:
More [s a swora for you, (f you noed | [

Im apd

ave Jamos tho letter with directions for do-

n\'l'rll'lﬂ' 1t.
Jamaen startad off, and took ave
and bypath, und when he thought he was hal?
way to Sneem n ghost stood boefors him In tha
rond, and vegan to make at h
the ghost oame nenr, Jumos madoe a drive at
Wiy with the steel sword, for thoro Is
virtue in steel, and aliove al
nn irish Llaecksmith,
nt Tamn=, and he driving nt the
wword il he eamt Lo i crossrom:
There tho ghost disappoarel, and James hur-
rlod on with gront speved to Sneem. Thore he
found that thy gent
the letter hal moved to a placa six milos
nway, nenr DBlickwater bridge, hall way be-
twasan Sneem and Konmare. 1
vory bad nume to this diy. and old people de-
alaro that thers in no nlght without apirita
and headlsss peoplo belnk around
I.ndmﬁ
i

Wi,

nnil

of the bridge and u
wis oo piath thore.
Ing and ran a'ter the hoadless man.
crossed the bridge and walked a little farther,
whon he met a ftranger nnid the two saluted
anch othier und tha man usked James whors
“Teamofrom Drumfada."
Do you know what tima it |5 nsked Janaes.
“Tdonnt, but when 1
Jusl below thera tho cocks were heginning to
Ditl you geo anything ¢’
James, nnd hoe told him how the ghost attacked
hen ran away up the ellff alter the

IIvedand hosald:

it has
lotter.

man

maila
Whon he eame to the

short eut

Whenaver

reat
in stenl made by

The ghost was darting

host with his
near Sneam.

who was to recelve
nn plaos har w

Ik«
knew whnt the
up his mind

gning to ernas It n ghost at-

WAR

This ghost hind a venomous look

fe ran

James

passing that housn
“1dld andd

tho
tha

ran i
Crow. wod

The stranger wont on and James dolivered

the letter.

eoulil,™

but he sail:

MAn.
suld sho, * bt to-day I'll tell you
only what [ saw ons nieht boyond Cahireivecn:

ho man who reeolved [t wis vory
thaukful und pald him well. James rame home
sato nnd sound, ki ¢
n thir day but for the steel”

Could you tell me n real fairy tale 7" asked I
of‘}}n- old wo

I'd be a dead

Onea I speat the nightat s Ynu-.a near Waler-

ville, about slx milis from
woman of the

Jorrynang.  The

house was Iviok in bed at the

time and a_ youn
band heard an infant erying outside under
window, and running to the hed ho sald:

ahild with

her. e hus-
tho

" Yorra, Mary, have you the ehild with you "

*Tadoad, then, 1

have, Jolin,"

“Wall, I heard o child erying unider thoe win-

I'll go this minute and soe whose it (s,
. In the name of God." serenmead the wife,
ktop instde ! Got tho holy water and sprinkia

It -}n\'ur tho children and over m

and yourself."

In did this and then sprinkled some in the

Ho h

sarnl

the erying go off
nnd farther till it soomed hall o mile nway; it
was vory pitiful and sid
door the man of

If ha hnd
the houso would have
fairy stroke and the mother would have
tuken as i nurse to the fort.

further

ane lo thn
ob i
L-1i%

IThis Is nll the old woman tald. Whan goin

she promised to come on the foliowing day, hu
I'have not seen har sinco,
[ormed me somo evenings later that she was
slok nnd Inthe “ashpits * thospital).
ness wits eaused. ns slw s=hil,
tnles in the daytime. Many of tha ol peopls

Ttnll tales only in thnn\‘nnlllrz: Itis not right,
not lueky, to do so during daylight,

The blind man In-

Her siok-
by tolling me

The next two tnles wero told by the blind

It is nnt out o
tain popular error,

man whom I have mantioned In connection
with falry tales published in March and April
place to refor here to a cer-
t in supposed by many
peraons that women are the chiel dopoaitorios
of tales tonching faries nnd other extra-humnn
charnctors, hut they are not,
thing to lind s woman In possession of won-
deorful talas of the Lest quality.
panroches nxtending over n number of years,
have found among Indians in the United
Htutas only one woman who could ha elassod
among tho very host of talo tollors.
I have found few women who ean toll tales at
all, and none whn ean compara with the best
I belinve this I soin all eount ries.

It Is a rare
During re-

In Iraland

The twa followlne sloried testify to a porfect

was Mary Slhiea.
ehilldren. ane son and twodaughters.  Her hus-
banid dieed s then hils poople turnod against her
and began to quarrel with the widow.
was n quiot, gool

wis dolng well in
months and then she took a fover nnd

eommunication at times botween this world
and another.]

" There was o girl In Cloghane whos=s nnme

She married and had three

Mary

wontar, and didn't liko
troulhlo. Ho she told her brother-in-law that if
he would give her monoy (o g0 to America with
her two girls shis wauld give up the Lit of land
that she hiad nndd leave the little Loy with him-
salf I she would send for Iilm,

The brother-in-luw and
made up the money and xhe went awey i
Amerlea for about twelve

the other friends

i,

The vory dams week that the  nother diod

the girls sent money  honpe for their hrothoer,
They wanted to senl it wihile the mother was
sled, but they wadle ! to koow would she get
But #he died nnd wis tarimd.

About two wealks nfter tho wo nun's ileath a

and she told her,
the womunn,

Irl In Cloghano wid going ooe evening to
astlogregory (or Bog mokrs,
she saw o womnn ahend and bhurrled on
have company nnd shoiten the road for hers
sell. The womuan aliond seemed inno hurry
and walted
dr] spoke, and and as thoy walked
along the womnn askod whers was she golog,

Walking along
to

"o you know me /" askod

“Tdonol,” sald the glrl, "but I think I have

o

S D't you know Mary Fltzgerald 2

"t I

“ALout two Weeks ago'
*Jan't It the wonder that your mnther In

di vou no harm.
so 1 could tell you what tor o,
homas to-morrow 2o to my mother and tell her
that | died in Americn, and that you snw me
oi this strand, that 1 am walkin
forth perishing with the cold, "Tell hor to bur a
pilr of shoes and stoek ings anl glve them tn
some ponr parson in my name for God's sako,”

dibd, and when dlid you eome homa 2

Claglinan doesn’t know vou ars hers ¢

owas in Cioghane” il whe 1
them all, and 'tis hndly they are trenting wy
Hittle tov, bt "twlll nos be long that way: ho
will goto hissisters In Americi. \
woeks= wgn, it don't boin deswl of me, for 'l

“und snw

el two

I wanted you to speak to me

When you wo

back and

Mary wins talking s long Hhme to the girl, und

the il pronised to go to the mother.

1t seenin thnt whsteses Mary's son dist e

eryvody In the
hioy, and he was crying.
In, bentover him. latl hor hand on his shoul-
s hon'tve erying, my poor littls

oy, you'll

the daytime nnil

your

wnele whipped him. and the hoy was ceying in
evving ot nlght
night that Mary eame first to Cloghine,
Iy isn m'|1l“ stlent wecept the

In hed, thoe
Evy-

ha mother walked

sluters vory suon.

Ho st up in the bt know her. ond grasping

Irl viatne to the

b alioos the |
The mothear Lon

at her (et such aseresch out of
rousvl the uncle and grandmothoer, nnd he
told them whit

Nextduy ule
nbws of the i

ol meon,
oA

wnr's death,

use and was telllng wbout
was bronzht in

lit w palr of shoes and gnyve

Iim thist e

from Amerien with
Just after th

thom to s pusr wonan for Goil's suke and rhe
ol of Mary's soul, nod
a steamd no moso afoer that,
AP WAs

Tralao numad Fhzgvrabl, who, by »ly
agoment atl iwing & spy on

Mary was sson on

farmer fourtenn miles from

man-
hils neighilo s,

berwme a graat triend of the landloml.  Hao

entelml ot ters thiat fae thnd ot list

he st

Aok Cenimnts gl misetad ta szive b the

gradsal Larty cows
u_l.f---'l'llllii ol & niktiie aof
Fh

Withifn his Lounds was i

im

Shocehy, andd

izeral T very an b Lo liava tlas mian
e e iplndnts o the banedoard,

R
Ho su ol

Fiesarlh
gnmy, wnid nale
'n

Wiks ral

Wing an b destioving

Biphm mbied Shvat oo Tiditne

o lundlord dldn't halleva thesocomplaints,
liiw father pefore him wera

or Bheehy und
onest men, who pal
al:nal.

L by som
Wis

Wa oBe

thelr r ‘fllllflr& At

's esow house
rht M.‘}n wWwWe

| the river,
| With e stresm the man wan o= BE o

| Fhut svening the Bamo nat WAS

too willing to take up t
story and mransit. ¥ 20N

herse was & woman in the vl b
nnmeror ate Pondy, and who ha ?mrrc::;
opinion, and she gave it -

" Wiaha, then, & ghragh!L*” asld aha, Ty
Bhoeehy I8 as ocloar of that as God Himsalf,
There In no fear that that poor. honest man
burned the cowhnuse."”

his was Saturday and Tim Bheshy was in
Tralee on some business that ho had and ha
ﬂé“.: coma home till the lollow!nr morning,
When he was nearing the chapsl and ninss
just over crowds were nround. and he hagrl o
man #av:  “There goes Tim Bheshy, who
urnad Fitzgerald's cowhouss, and ran away,
wonder what's bringing him bnok ¢°

“Sure tisthe ingor of God."” anld & rerond
man. " 'The Lord wouldn't let anothur be pun-
Ished In plaes of Kim,

Hlmlrh{ hung his hend and was cut to th
henrt at thess words. Ho went home, un:
whaothor it was from grlof or sicknoss that he
died, ‘twas unknown, but he dipd that very

Ay, on he was washed and ready to s
Inld on the table the wife sent to s nalghtor.
Ing womann, a cousin of Fltzgerald, fortiv linn
of shoets to hang over the table and the
carpse. 1he woman refused toloan the sheots,
*1'll not givetham,' sald ahe, " the divil wend
Bhoohy. lie rulned my poor cousin,*

he boy went hame without the sheets, apd
Mra Bhoohy found them at anothor house, A
:lum! of peaple met at the wake howso; they est
vwn and began to smoko anid tell stories, ne
poople do alwnys ot wukos. What wis e
surprise at midnight when Tim Bheolis sat
upon the table and bogan tunfmuk o them

“ Friondsand nelghbors," salad e, vioneein'g
boin dread of me, L not harm any pierson hare
weesont. It wasn't 1 that purned the cowhiiss,
h‘hp man who did thnt 1s beyond the mountiig
at this time.  People broke my heart, kil mae
with [nlse necusations, but Lot leave o rotgrg
and toll you of my innocence and take the stajg
from my ehildron.’’  Sheohy was talking g,
and would have said n deal more it for o
old womnn, Nanoy Brady, who wis slitig i
the corper and n wide rufiled wll;hl:_-:n. o Tier,
She rosa up, “Tim, m,r-_‘dnrllng. sadil shig,
*ilid you see my mothor

Bheehy looked nt her florcaly. *“Tind luck o
you, you hag.” sald hoe, I did, nnd che is now
what she was in life, a tale-luaring distyrlop
and dishionest. Sho goos alout kil the
nelghhors’ cows whon sho thinks nobody g

looking ot her jost ns wlio wsod 1o do it
workil,” Tim Bheehy turned Lon 1o the meoplos
"1 enn say no more, as I wos ill[l‘:ﬂ![nlmi b

this womnn,”  With that he dropped back !fo'ma
und speechless, .

All the people In It woere eursing Naner Prad
hoonusn slio wonldn't stop quiet vl ey ol
henr what Tim Shechy had to tell auvout the
other world,

LApronos of the following tale T may sayt
The Intermarrings with and dascen! of mo

from belngs not human touches upon v of
the most {nteresting and Important roints In
primitive bellel. ‘Totomism smong savags
rares in our day and descent from the gods in
antiguity are the best axamples of this | elisf;
derived from It, in nll vrobabillty. hut res
motely, are family e<cuteheoons with tholr an|
mnls and birde and the emblemntic |
and hirds of nations, suchas the Roman «
tho Britlsh lion, the American ongle, tho
#inn Lear.  The

1T
Boman ocngle and the wolf
whichsuekled Homualus may have been tote s,
it not for the Romans at least for soms carliop

noeapln,  Thae lion, eagle. and bear of Englanid,
Amariea, and Hussin are of course not toten|e
though ndopted In imitation of |mnrte who if
they hnd not totems, had as national emblemas
tirda or hoanats that at soma previous period
wore real totoms for somao =oclal body,

Thore I8 a tale in Seotland conevrning penyle
of tho clan MarCUodrum, who ware seals in the
daytime, but mun and women at night, No
man of the MaeCodrumas, It Is sald, wounld kil
a aenl. The MacCodrums are montionnd in
Gaelle an “"Clann Mhie Codruim nao rin' iClan
MueCodrum of tho senls))

In the villago of Kilshanig, two mlles north
enst of Castlegrogory, there lived at one time
o flne, brave young man namad Tom Moors, a
good dancer and singor, 'Tis often he was
heard singing among the cliffs and In the
flelds of a night.

Tom's father snd mother dled and lw was
alone in the house and In need of a wife. Une
morning early. when he was at work near the
strand,"he snw the finest woman ever soen in
that part of the kinedom, sltting on a rook,
fast asleep. Tho tide was gone from the rocks

then, and Tom was curloun to know who sha
was or what brought her, so he walked to-
ward the rock.

“Wanke up!” oried Tom to the woman; “if
the tele comes "twill drown you,*"

she ralsed heor head and only lnughed. Tom
left her thore, but as he was golng he turned
avery minute to look nt the womon. When ho
eamoe bnek he cauglit (he apade, but couldn't
work: he hind to louk at the beautiful woman
an the rock. At last the tide swept over the
rork. Heo throw the spade down and away to
the strand with him, but she nllp{u:-ll nto
the sen and he saw no more of her that time,

Tom u']mnt the dnfv cursing himself for not
taking the woman from the roek when it waas
Ghond thet sont her to him. He couldn't work
out tho day. He went home,

Tom could not sleep n wink all that night. fas
was up_carly next moroiog and woent to the
rock. Tho woman was thera, He ealled to her,

Noanswor. He went up to the rook. "*You
may as_well ecome home with me now," snid
Tom. Notuword from the woman. Tom touk
ﬁ'? h'p_lml [rom her head and sald: *I'll have

N8 |

The moment he did that she orled: *' Give
back my hiood, Tom Moore !”

" Indsed I will not, for 'twns God sent yon to
me, and now that yvou have spesch I'm woll
natisflod ! And taking her by the arm_ he led
her to the house. The woman cooked break-
fast and they sat down togsthor to eat it

“*Now.,” sald Tom. “in the pame of God you
and I'll go to the pricst and got married. for
tha nelghbors around here are very watohful,
they'd bo talkine.” %o after breakfast they
went to tho priest. and Tom nsked him te
marry them.

" Where did you get tho wile?' nsked tha

priost,

Tom told the whola story. When the priest
saw Tom wik 8o anxlous to marry he chivrgel

5. and Tom pald the money. He took the
wile iome with him., nnd she was good & wo.
man a8 ever went into A man's lpuse. She
lived with Tom seven years, and had three
gana and two daughters.

Ono day Tom was ploughing, and some nart
of the l.lh!ll?ll rigging broke. He though! thers
wers bolts in the loft at home. so he elimbod
up to got them. o throw down bags and
ropos while he was looking lor the holts, und
what should ha throw down but the hood
which he took from the wily seven years ls-
fore. Shosaw it the moment it foll, pleked it
up, and hid {t, At that time people heard s
great spal roaring out in tho aea.

ALY sald Tom's wife, "that's my brother
in soareh of mea."

Bomo men who ware hunting killed threa
feals thot rlnf'. All the women of the villnga
ran down to the strind to look at the sesls, nn
Tom's wilo with others. Bhie began (o ory, sl
Kl-lhl.: up tie the dend seals <hie spoke #sonie
words to eaen and then crsd out, U, the
murder!”

Whon they saw her erving
“We'll have nothing more e
sonlst’ Bothev do: nt i
sonds worn pit in 1 vy But roma
thought In the n Tis o great shoma to
hury those sonls tftor sl the teoible In takin
thom. They wont with =hovels and remowv
tha earth, bt Tl moe traee of the seals,

All this time the big seal In the son Wns
roaring, Next day when Tom was at work
his wife awept the house, put eversthin
in order, washed the ehilldren and eombe
their hair. and taking them one by one, Kinaod
encli, She went, then, to the rock, und, put-
ting the hood on her head, gave & plunge,
Thint moment the Lig sesl roso and roared o
thnt ueople ton miles sway could hoar him.

Tom's wile went nway with the soal awim-
ming in the sen. All tho five children that
she left hid webs hetween thelr flogers and
toes, hinlf way to the tipn

I'he descendants of Tom Moare and the renl
waoman ura living near Castlegrogory toths
duy noil the wots are not gons yet from bee
tweean their Angera and toes, though therv e
loss of them each generation,

men emoid;:
with these
nidd the thren

1he
il

I'This tale gives a good instanes of the virh
of the four-leafed shanirock agninst the power
which takes people's eoyies, o e, true visionm
from them.|

A goud many years ago a chowman eame 19

the town of Dingle aad parfornyed iy tri k4
thers, AL ono time he'il ent o doren straw-ood
then pull yuuls of ribon from his theout, e

wirnnazest thing o showed wis o gamo 2%
that ho asod to harness to b groat oy of wooul
brei i R

Men, wa Lol ehilideen  were
tholr bomies running to see tho o =the ntied e 3
il Bicd aleiiwings sUel bogreat welshit of thye
ber.  One das, whon the showa o waisdrivog
tho cock on the road toward [hacdon Mone
tnin, they met o mon withn! Iy of fresh
riass o s bek,  The man topislied 1o

per erowds running altor s co b diagging vLe
straw bohind him. . .

“You foul.” anid the people “don't you e
the cork drawing s log of Haiber, and it woul
full apy horss to armw tho e of Bt

“Indecd. then, Lo not | soe the eock drag-
ing m straw bebind him, and sure 't sced
ﬁl" ko muny & thiue in my own plaee. .

Henring this the showman knaw that there
was something in the zrass, and golng over 19
the minn he nsked what price wis he mklr:rll
for the bundle. The man [idn't want t "'1'1
the &rass, but at last paried with it {or

wnve., The shownan gius thie Erass '-ht»:
Ln)‘ and told him o g0 aside nnd drop it ie

I'he voy did, wnid ns it wan! :‘":E:

moatliee s b ran aftor T cork with the o
feimtidd how ot Nist ho anw the fock

wipinw hehind lim, and thed sn
| wagrent log of wood, "Oh, |
| felendt, " theve woas i four loaised
|

tha sundle of griams, and wien ¥ou patie e
it you becarie ns big alool i the “!IW‘II'IIM\I'
you hitd the shamroak It kept overy vich

moent and divilment from you.

LY While love, dariing
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